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THE DAY I DONE.

The duy is dome, and the darkness
Valls frum the w Nigrnst,
o ward

From an omglo ln biis Bieht
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rosigh the min and the mist,
g oo sadlpras outhies o'er
aafrhid Yoslsl:

winrss and hnging,
| akim s paing,

low sowrow saly

As thie mist resemnbios the rain,

Coatape, rend] to me sogne e,
Same stmple and heartfolt Jay,
Thut shall swthe this n=tless feeiing,
And banieh the thoaghts of day.

Nt T the grand «dd (UL T, N
Nt Tromm the Tards sotbimes,

Wheme distmnt foatntogres ol
Throegh (e orridors of Time:

For, like struins of murtis} musie,
Thetr mb v tharighits stiggest

.} - Wl el endensor;
And toedghn | long fur resg.

Firsd from some humlder post,
Winme sopgs grashed fromn his heart,

As showers froam the ok
O Tewrs trotm the ool

Whe, throueh low
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That tollivis after prayor.

Thes resd from the treasurs! tolume
The poem of thy «Boion,

Al borpd 2o the rhyuse of e poot
The besuty of thy vl

Al the night shall e el with nusle,
Al the carvs, that infoest the day,

Shail fokd dbeir © m, Hke the Arals,
And as silently steal away,
Lavnygfviiow,
- —
Longfellow,

At the very thireshold of the returning
o song the pumest and swictest
o nilis hashval,  The summer will
come as of old alomg the bauks of the
siowamoving  Charles, »at  the heart
wenedd to its tonch, the eye that
try ach fragrant slvance, the hand
that patehnd e with  eoki and note
with note in hwing rAvalry with nature
are gotie.  The besuty which curtains
the wonld with overhanging heavens,
clothes its plaing with vestares of pe-
retnind freshiness and garlands its moonn-
Tains with refum Howers 1o th
ternal winter smong
interpreter who
mivster
oommot phrase.  (ther eves will ook
o bese deeply § its secrels of loveli-
oth voblees will eateh no
clenrly its inner cadesice and melody,
but the world will wait long for another

el trans.
specch imto

I

ness,

who shail make the bumblest ses and
the poore=i honr with the eve and the
var of the maost tesd

Lovgfellow was preominent]y an in-
terpevter. He had in rare degree that
prrvas d allembracing sympathy
which ¢atches the tones of other agvs
andd maces as guickly and as natorally as
ik nusician recalls the lmlnu'.ur e
dies of the day.  His nature was so har.
monbous that he
disiniss himself entirely from his thought
anid kevp open heart sl mind for every
eater.  And the Larmoty, repose and
swertness of his ol ter muule him
withy) oprs wrt the swvel-
or il Dis G, His verse flowel
the depihs of - a pare heart, and
snits reflodt at even
avéns
aceident which
vis pasct o that odder world of
votnl the s Hy
preter of the bistory
the new life nafoeld.
nly the Dlid fanath
the past, and wamild
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all the skics wn
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| the Dtaly of the

leua!p recngnition on both sides of the |

tudinons 1ife bevond the Atlantic that !
wo might complete the harmony with a
new and native note.  How perfectly
Langiellow performed that office ! The
elear, strong topes of the Northern Sagn,
the rich, mystic melody of medieval
timos the grand, Km-: ate strain of
ennaissance, are all
heard in the ample vorse of this master
of sonz.  The organ music of history no
less than the -ihll’_‘h‘ ﬂl"]"l_\ of home
life ackuowledged his mastery. The |
“Tales of 2 Way<ide Inn,"" the - Gald-
¢n Legend ™ and the * Divine Tr
dy,”" nre all transeriptions such a
a poet of the most «_\'Ih’ll:lth-'i
iny eould have produced.  Longfel
low's heart was in the new  world
while his imagination was in the old,
but there was no divoree between them.
He faced the futuse even while he |
poused to hear those muffled molodies |
of afar-off time, and so he becnme the |
interpreter of Eurape 1o America in the |
roalm of the imagination. He gave s
a historic conscionsness, establisbiod our |
claim upon the past and made ns feoe] |
that we had part and lot in it diffused
the atmosphere of European culture, |
and bridgved the chasm between the old
and the new., How much he aid
the work of bringing about that intel-
lectunl wquilibrinm  between onrselves
and Europe, s0 necessary before we
conld hope for great native work, nd |
oné can tell; but that he is read by the |
light of English tiresides as no  English |
poct save Tenuyvson is resd is evideno
that he has not failed of a grest nod a4 ‘

Lo

Hest of all, Longfellow was an inter |
rn-la-r of life in the widest and mosi
wantiful sease,  There  were  som

| strains beyond his reach, but of melo-
| dios that sing themselves and rise like

' visions of angels in the

|

tto be uble o |

lark places ot
experience, who has produced so many
Not for him the sounding line of Homer,
the almost superhuman  insight o
Shakespware, the awful journesings of
Dante; it all the dear. familiar paths
along which men and wopsen walk aml
todl sl suflier, the sunlit solitides whers
sumumier lies .-alm-p]u;: in superndl sill-
ness: for him, bevomd all elso, the bowes
of the world. i
There are many whoe give to the soli
tary mwountain peaks of song few and |
Jreas glances, but who turn habitaal-
v the words of Longdellow, The dea
ht of home lewds them a glory
the groatest poct might envy:
memiories have gathersd thickly round
them, experionce has tnoslated them,
verse by verse, from the outer to the in-
ner life. This poet, who had loved
minch and suffered much, touched life in
its great historie  inchdents | and in its
most fumiliar sevnes and found the same

Bighest and the lowest; to him the com
monest Gower that was
the highway nourished
same soil and unfolded its petals nader
the same sky ns the rrest exotic.
standing in the world of hotuely, famil-
inr things, he had daily vision of the un-
seen world of beauly and truth which

itself along
18 roots in the

wverhangs aml envireles the meanest
life, and he mule him<elf its inters
proter

I there is a higher work than this,
which made owe affoction an open
door into Heaven, every duty a straigoht
wath 1o God, every flower o stmbol of
‘lulhlit-' P :lll"!'\i"‘_- Bife n prossibiles
hercism, it hps ot beess peveshsliomen
Blessod, tleed, are the 3 who ary ealledd
Lo e dnterprol of the invisible amd
rual trath and  Boanty, to whom the
noan i the <ng hoth given, sml

' whose path, Hike the careor o the dead

loved,
W perivct

powt whom the whele world
shiteth more sod mon wito
day. —Chrisean | uinn
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clements of beauty and power in the ' clap  my

A New Sam Patch.

Among the remarkable athletes in |
New York is Mr. Robert Donaldson,
barness muanufacturer.  Mr. Donaldson
was bom in Tain, Highlands of Seot-
lapd, twenty-six vears o He is fiv
feet seven and a half inches high, and
weighs 154 pounds.  He measures thir-
t-six inches aroand the chiest and thirty-
eight around the waist.  He s as com
pactly  bailt as Edward Hanlan, t)
seuller, althongh his muscles are more
flexibile. [

Alr. Domaldson was introdueed to a
Sun reporter yesterday by Mr. Hichard
K. Fox as o gentleman who was desirous
of making a bet that he would jump
from the Brookivn Bridze into the East
River.

A glance into Mr. Donaldson’s eyes
failed to revealany gleam of madness or
reckless daring,  In fact he was very
mild-mannered and quiet,

“Have you ever jumped from great
heights, Mr. Donaldson ™ [

A bumdred times. " |

*In publie?®" |

* Only three times in publie.™

“Where?" |

High Dridge.

“When did you jump from High
DBridge>" 3

* August 12 and 18, 1880,
apga-aml on the bri n tirhts, an Ex-
cise Commissioner of New York bet me
£25 that | wonlde’t jump. When he
paid me the $25. afterwand, he said the
right was worth the money, T wonld
have bet him 2500 that 1 would make the
jump safely. I am alwavs perfectly con- |

- tident, and confilence i< nine-tenths of
o battle” |
*Da you think you could jump from
Brooklyn Bridge and live?”
“lamcertan of it The bridge is
only ten feet higher than High Bridge.
Besides, the water is luompy  and  safor. |

| Thereis only ten feot of water under

High By - Iprefer broken witer to
a smooth surface.™

“Do vou practice before muking a
!l-nll?” -
Always 1 go o some retived place,
where T ean get a jump of forty feel, s0
as 1o make sure of my position when 1
il c["“h =

** What is your style of dropping?*

** L eronch with bended knees, and hop |
off with my elbows nearly a foot from | sick. T

my sides, with my forearms and palins
of my hands flat in front of my breast. |
I work my hamdsa little, like the futter
of abind’s wings.  The first fifty feet | |
lir\ur like a shot, then  the air eatehos
under my hands, my anos, armpits,
| ehin, and even my ears. It takes four
seconds to drop one hundred feet, |
breathe while 1 am deseending, and
hands over my  chest and
press my elbows o my sidies just ae |
| strike the water.  All my vital partsare
| protected, My knees guand my stom-
ach, 1 beliove 1 eonld drop sately = dis-
| tance of one thous=and feet i 1 eould be
sure of siriking oot first in my cronched
| lkniliul HL 2
| +Did vou Jump from Hizgh Bridee the
lipst time vou visited t?"

*Oh, no: 1 always familisrize myselt
with n place from which 1 intend to
jump. I went to High Bridge every
morning for a week, amnd crouched with
my toes on the edge of the wall. By
that means I koew just where my boddy
wostld enteh the air, and just where 1
woldd breathe going down. Takine a
long treath just before you stast is all
nonsense.  You have easy aml
natnral )’

1T 1 should tss my hopd Lok
Pat the start. B owould land me on my
had and shomibiders and Kill me,  Thes

obl me at High Bridge that a man
named Franee was walking on the
ge one day with two women, when
i Wit here autil 1 o gl zet
radrink. then 'l show von the
st jump your ever Jdid soe, " He o
1is ek and jumped  straight down,
After that e Inid ten weeks in o hos
. AG ST T

1 their lives by jumpinge

are fyee bl

Lan vou swing well®
*Ten miles, if nocessary

wotild grive Dansll-
il jump from the
T
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| and others who ael

il B had mistaken hor for some

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—Mr. and Mrs Genrge M. Pullman
roule through Ttaly in oue of their own
palace cars, the first that was evertaken
south of the Swiss Inkes,

Mrs, Julin Wart Howe lntely re-
ft from her brother, Mr.
f n very handsome house

Sam Wand,

‘I oby Beswon street, in Hoston,

The London t/sereer thus closes o
feeling tribute to Longfellow: * 1t is
searcely too mnch to say that sinee the
death of Byron no living English poet
enjoved so wide & popularity as Long-
fellow,””

—More ex-Senators of remote serviese
are constantly appearing in the news-

apers. John i'. King, who is now
E\ g near Auzusta, Ga., is said to have
bweszuan his duty #s Senstor earlier than
His
and ended in

service began in IR
IR ~Uhecago Herald,

—Dickens' * Christmas Carol™ is now
in the hands of n Birmingham book-
seller, who offers the munuscript . for
The remainder of Dickens’ mann-
South Kensington

geripis are at the
riend,” which was brought to the
United States by Mr. Childs.

Among Lomgfollow's classmstes at
Bowdain in 1525 wore John 8. C. Ab-
wit, the popular historian: Jonathan

hilly, the Maine Congressman who fell
1 the duel with Representative William
J. Graves, of the Lounisville district: J.
W. Hradley, the eminent lawyer and
politician: George R Cheever, the anti-
slavery advoeate; Nathaniel Hawthorne
eved eminence.

—Uharles O'Conor, of New York, has
moved into his new honse at Nantucket,
rlooking Vineyand Sound.  He is en-
joving execllent health, and spends
much of his time with his colleetion of

. pamphilets, which are moged

’ Museuny, exepting that of * Our Mutual
¥ -

book= an
on the shelves of a large five-proof
library, twenty-five by sixty foet in size.
He is said to b preparing an antobiog-
raphy, in which spetial attention will be
paid to some of the famous lawsults in

which he has been engaged.—N, Y.
Post.
HUMOROLS,

“ What makes you look o deathly
MY = Well, the fae *f the
matter is, I've been taking my first
chew, and 1 am only a amachewer.”™

—Mrs. e Nudle—+<Oh, Mr. Cattle-
ranche, tell me, are you esthetie®” Mr.
Cattleranche—+ Oh, dear, no, madame,
not at all er had anything the
matter with me in my life.

It i= rather unpleasant to hear n
public speaker remark: <My fricods-
ur, 1 wish 1o <ay a few words-nr on this
asion-ur,”” bat then we must

Y ele.:
remetuber that to ur i= human.,

~When o conviet in Sing Sing Pris-
on fails to iron twelve shirts a day, lie
t« invited to “come over to the k---ixur-q,
oflice aml got paddled.”  It's 2 mes-
sage that I:ltl‘ﬂ all the starch out of

| him.

—5ix medical experts  examine
man as to his sanity
dividel. After th
about it for a week it was discovered
that they had examined the wrong por-
«on altozether,

Somre one took Chartie up and asked
him if he was his papa’s boy.  He an-
swerml: ¢ .
hl_\, B s s,
“Well, how 1+ you be papt’s boy a
HaT at the same tis
Uharlie, yuite indiffer
t have two horses?"

In London a lady proseciated a hand.
sotine grenthoman for kis<ing vy
pailway  stuton, although he ex

s, and had ar the same time apoli-
zieeil.  He got seven davs hanl labor,
What made her I was probably the
fart that the handson thetman had
nut kissed her for hersolf. ™ — Fiilanle!
i New's,

-Down st Okl Bridee, in New Jo
sy, 4 woman got n forlom man so
drink e conldn't Stand, and the
wior s Justive of the Poee,
e some of the peichbors held
py and Hmber-juintad bac
shae jed] | i ™
L Now dipany
i~ When hus ouve paile
Sash,™ mo eold cogrentivuatities of
our Inkse and moch viepeered  soeial in-
hitutions may  sTand betwven her and
hwolds out.

st

hove if applefack only
SUMCLY




